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love's triumph over all

ALL things were in readiness, and the people of

St. Cuthbert's were awaiting the Sabbath day

with eager souls. For it was the Sabbath of the

sacrament, dispensed but twice a year, according to

the custom of their fathers. I myself looked forward

to this con*.
' " with a kindling heart, for I knew

its healing grace ; nd this was the first dispensation

since the shadow of that ordination day had fallen on

our church's life.

The morning came, radiant in its robe of early

spring, and we knew that a great multitude would

throng St. Cuthbert's. For the aged and long im-

prisoned, denied the regular services of tlie kirk,

would yet venture forth to show the Lord's death

once again, some to drink that cup no more till they

should drink it new in their Father's kingdom.

Down the aisle would they come, leaning heavily

upon the staff—but they knew their Hccuetomed

places, the places which were bo soon to know them

no more for ever; when the service was over, they
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